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Letters to Santa Glaus The Children's Space
Pleasant Valley- -Letters to Sauta Clau3

Prom Appleton, Tennessee
I am a little girl ten years old and

in the third grade. I will write you a
ew lines In tell you that I want for

Uiristriui a lillle dill some candv and
oranges Your little friend,

Dear Claus;- -! am a little
boy nine yrars old and in the second
grade. I have been trying to be good
to you would remember me Christmas.
I want some apples, candy and nut,

Fiorn your friend. Charlie Henson

Dear Santa, Claus; I am a little
girl nine years old and in the second
grade. I have tried to be good so you

would remember me Christmas I

want some raisins and a toy stove, a
little wagon and a little talking doll,

Your little frieod, Iva May Nil.

Clara 11.11

De,-i- r Santa:- - I am a little girl ten

Dear Santa Claus; I want a toy

horse, a wagon, some candy, oranges,

apples, bananas and some nuts. 1 am

eight ye.rs old Clarence Mitchell- -

Dear Santa; Please bring uie some

candy, oranges, a coco.roul, some wal-

nuts and a liny piano

Dellie Freeman

Dear Santa Claus; Please bring me

a big doll, doll iia.llt, toll carriage
and a piano. If this is not too much 1

want some apples and oranges.

Always your little friend.
Katie Lou Bonner

Dear Santa Claus; Please In ing me

some apple, nrangfs raisin, bananas,

some vases and a big sleeping doll

Don't fiiig- -t my little sister and brother

and please don't forgfl all I have ask

Dear Clausle; Please bring me

jorae candy, oranges, apples an J a (el

of knives and forks, toy stove and sou. :

nuts. Irene Newton.

Dear Old Santa; ! want yon to

bring me a sleepiug doll, a set of dish

es 2nd" some apples I am a il 1c g'-r-l

eleven years old I live in Alabama

aod go to chol at Bonner ever? day

Clara Cotlrell.

Dear Santa Crmjs; I am a lillle

giil ten yean old, anil would bkr you

to visit me this CIhi-Iu- h I will hang

years old and am in the third grade. I

will tell you what I want. A set of

doll dishes and rome apples and candy
Your little friend Viola Ilenson

IVar Santa Claus; I am a little girl Lt bridge
leu years old and in the second grade,

have been trying to be good so you

would remember me Christmas. I

wanf a big sleeping doil and a big I

i

. "
(

V.N t

for, '
. M

stove set- From vour friend. '
i

ed fur I will go to bed eariv audJ Lizzie Casleell.

Dear Santa:- - I am a little girl tea
yeavs old and this is the first time I
have written to you. I want a cap,
sweater, some gloves, apples, oranges,
candy and don't forget my little broth-

er, be is a nice lillle fellow. My name
is Pearl Foster,

Dear Santa: I am a little boy, sev-

en vears old. I go to school every day

but our school will be out Friday ,anJ
I am sorry for I have got a good teacher

sleep until morning Youis truly,

Ura Dove Basshaui Dear Santa Claus; I am fifteen
ye;irs old and n the second grade. I

have been trying to be good so you

would remember me Christmas, I

my stocking near the liie place I'd

like a greil big dn'l, a set ol dishes,

sdory hooks, postcard album, nuts,

candy, apples and oranges I love you

dear old Santa, aod would like to see

you, but I'll shut my eyes'tight and be

a good f r 1 Your loving little girl,

MableFarr.

Dear Santa Claus; 1 want you to

bring me a doll, some candv. oranges,

apples bananas and nuts. Don't fad

to drop around somstime through

Christmas timrs and bring them I am

eleven years old Your little girl,

Lula Mitchell.

i "" Dear Santa Clans; 1 want yon to
y

bring nie a sleeping doll, a piano, a
" doll carriage, some apples, oranges,

want a dresser, a pair of vases, some

nuts, candy apples and oranges, Re-

member papa, mama, sisler and brother
ai d the baby. Your little frieud,

land I don't want to give ber up so if
r-'- ..'I;- : " ;' - TV''"5

,.?..' v, .. ''. .. j'Wy Fennie Laughain

Dear Santa Claus; I am a lillle

Kind OKI Santa, come dowii

in Alabama and biing uie some randy,
a kniie, two oianges an J an) lhi'g ele
you think a good boy would like

Cecil Krseiuaii

Drar CI i us; li I will be a goud

gil, will you please bring me some

apples, bananas, r.iiiins, dish.", and a

little rucking chair? Don't forget

brother and sisters Ocie Colfman

Dear Santa; Please bring me a

sack ol popcorn, an orange, sojic ap

pies and h little toy I rain that can run.
Your little boy, Ellsworth House.

Dear Santa Claus I am a little girl
two years old. Will you bring some-

thing that would please a small girl
like me Westelle Chapman

giil nine years old. I want a big doll,
some candy, a set of little dishes, a lit-

tle pony and, dear Santa Claus, bring
me a little stove and skillets and slove

you please Santa I want some caps for
ray gun and all the apples, oranges,

candy and nuts you have to spare. I

would like to have some fire cra;kr
too don't forget my brothers thty live
in Columbia Edgar Fos'er

oo
WEST FORK

Dear Santa:- - 1 will write to tell yon

that I want a great big doll, some ap-

ples oranges and nuts and lots of good

things. Dnmea Sims

"VV ' '?'V ii'if '--

10
pan, Your little (riend,11 Pearl Risner.

Dear Santa Claus; I am a littler N

girl seven years old and in the second
grade, Have tried to be good so you

would remember me Christmas. I

want a slove and pans, some nuts and

girl, six years old. Your friend,

Gertrude Basstiam

Dear Santa; I want a little wagon,

a horse, some candy, apples, oranges,

bauanas, mils, a toy guu, a story book

and twelve post cards. I am eleven

years old Edward Newton.

Dear Santa Claus;- - I want a nice

set of vases, a locket and a nice dress.

I am a Tennessee girl, age 13, I'm al-

ways so glad for Christinas to come. I

am going to school and learning fast.
My teacher is Mr.L.D Chapman,

Your friend, Pearl Stovers

Young Women: Number Suprising

The namber of young women
who suft'er with weak back, dizzy
and nervous spell?', luil headache
and weariness ia miDrisiuir. Kid- -

Mr and Mrs Walker Barneti were in
Nashville two days last week to see the
marvelous Ben Hnr

Dr II P Smiley leaves this week lo
join his wife and baby who are with
relatives in Huntingdon to spend the
holidays.

candy, figs and bananas, rasins and
oranges and a wagon, a china doll that
can say mama and papa and a doll
chair. Your little friend,

Matlie Grace Pryor.MO PAPER IEXT WEEK
ney and bladder ilia caue these
tionbles, but if Foley Kidney Pills
ere, taken ua directed relief foil ows
promptly, ami the it Ih disappear.
Contain no habit funning drugn.

IN SOCIETY ByWilbur D-Nesb- itSummertown Boyv .1

Seriously WoundedENTERTAINED:
Misses Mary Chambers and Rulh

Twitty delightfully entertained at the John Mitchell Gets Load Intend
ed for Rabbit. Improving

Last Report
home of Mr. and Mrs.M. B. Charnbers.j
last Tuesday night in honor of Mr!

Albert Woodard. The reception bail

and parlors were beautifully decorated
in palms and evergreens Various

While rabbit hunting last week John
Mitchell was accidentally shot, by

companion named Unison, near their --Thf Kunir nf Suluinon."Uotil tb daybrtak, and the shadows flee away."games were enjoyed by a'l present.
At a late hour refreshments were

served.
home at Summertown. The entire
load fired at short range entered his

oo side just above the hip inflicting a very
PRICE OSBORNE: dangerous, and what was at first

Arthur Price and Miss The! ma tuougut to be a latai wound. A very
Osborne were married on Tuesday of heavy miming coat, however, it seems ('

..served to check the force of the chargelast week in the parlors of the Bethel

House at Columbia. Both bride and
groom are Lawrence Countians, with a

aud to this he probably owes his life.
At last reports, he was improving and

Here, at high noon the sun looks down
In stately calmness on the streets;

There, twilight comes to field and town '

And night her minor croon repeat
In whispers that are darkly sad

But still the world is whirling on,
And somewhere, jubilant and glad,

There sound the trumpets of the dawa

The sunlight drips on drowsing ships
And breaks, and falls in golden strips
And lights the waves with jeweled tips. ,

A midnight here, a twilight there,
Mid-morni- ng and mid-afterno- on

But, laughing into life somewhere,
The dawn comes as a wondrous boon

hopes are now entertained for his re

covery.

large circle of friends who wish for

them every joy and abundant prosperi-

ty Mr Price is the son of Mr and

FRUITS
NUTS

CANDIES
FRUIT

CAKES

Mrs E G Price of Route Two, a young

Some are an-hunger- ed, some alhlrst,
Some are borne down with heavy woo,

Some are ofsin and shame accursed,
But in the Eve-star- 's heaven-glo-w .

All are befriended, each has heard
Messages that bid him rejoice.

We are the ones that speah the Word-Brot- her,

my brother, it is His voice.

We go --shuddering to the door
Sorrowing over all the want,

Giving the gifts brought cf our store
Into the hands by pain made gaunt.

Nay, 'tis not ours that find the way
Into the darK and noisome street,

Bringing the cheer of Christmas day-Brot-her,

my brother, it is His feet

Child lips to laughter alien-stran- ge

Show us a miracle in this while,
When over them there comes a change-Wh- en

for the once they Know a smile.
Baubles we bring are jewels fair

Found in the distant wonderlands.

After Passing; Years4 tman of splendid business capacity, and

energy. For several years he has been

connected with the Cumberland Tele- - Re--Lawrenceburg Testimony
mains Unshaken rphoue Co. in Nashville, where his

marked capacity, honesty and attention
to duty have made him a favorite with Cakes of all To eyes that yearn for ligfcst of day,

To eyes that search the pulsingTime is th best test of' truth
his employers His hide is the pretty

M L Osborne
Here is a Lawrenceburg oty that
bus stood the test of time, It is a
story with a point which will come

daughter of Mr ary

3)A KINDof New Prospect rare sweet-
straight home to many of ds

To eyes that fain would drive ay
Thy listless languor of dull

The rdsy dawn forever flies 1

On wfngs of joy across the skies
Whilfc each close-clutchi- ng shad

ness of characl. o"f person
J; C. Long, east of depotl Law

Mr and Mrs PJ makebly rencebaig, Tenn., Bays: '(I was a
their home inj i PL1JM 1 constant sufferer from kidnry comV turn from a tilaiut tor lifk2yf ,'t

Thf tars pale into nothingness
ThinK you tis we who bring them there1

AilBrother, my brother, it is His hanr ,
An ordinance

m outer silence taint the stars
Slawn, her gladness to expresl

Y?s forth her first far reachirt
(breaks into limpid light,

t V
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YjpifeA, and to prescribeCg to us through the centuries
v

fbrevetin cn deep Krr laliou thereof. Sades that robed th f--
Sec. I. Bj it,vrfone V Teof these,' Council of LawiS

ro cp no rue. f it yUJU','"P


